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YARDS 


,dga from so small a photograph, it 
* 1 was com* 


WAITING. 


a face of rare beauty 

pletely mystified. 

“As luck would have it 1 was obliged 

to go to B-again the next day, and 1 

took my -negative with me, promising 
myself to look for the mysterious beauty 
of the stairway, for the face had a 
strange fascination for mo, and I deter¬ 
mined to find the girl whose picture 1 
hftil so unaccountably taken, if I could 
possibly do so. 

“I hurried through my business and 
rushed off to seek my friend the gar¬ 
dener. I found him and at once showed 
him my puzzling negative. The moment 
he saw it he dropped into a seat on the 
bench beside him as if he had been shot, 
trembling like a frightened animal and 
with a look of terror in his eyes. In a 
moment or so he found hia breath and 

“ ‘Good God, it’s Miss Annief _ 

“You may imagine my surprise. The 
old man looked at me and at the picture 
with a scared look, as if lie suspected me 
of some unholy relation with the devil. 

“But after awhile he calmed down a 
little, and a good stiff drink from a fljisk 
I happened to have in my piocket seemed 
to brace him up and iiersuade him that 
I was not an imp in disguise, and after 
awhile I succeeded iu getting the follow¬ 
ing explanation from 


Aucott 


Serene 1 fold my hands aoA waft, 

Nor care for wind, nor tfiky b og gsai 

I rave no more 'gainst fall. 

For lo! my own shaM coal to A*. 

I stay my haste, I make delays. 

For what avails this eager pace? 

I stand amid the eternal ways. 

And what Is mine shall know my face. 

Asleep, awake, by night or day. 

The friends I seek are seeking me; 

No wind can drive my bark astray. 

Nor change the tide of destiny. 

What matter if 1 stand alone? % 

l wait with joy the coming years; 

My heart shall reap where it has sown. 
And garner up its fruit of tears. 

The waters know their own, and draw 
The brook that springs in yonder 
heights: 

So flows the good with equal law 
Unto the soul of pure delighta 

Yon floweret nodding in the wind 
Is ready plighted to the bee: 

And, maiden, why that look unkind? 
For lo! thy lov«g seeketh thee. 

The stars come nightly to the sky. 

The tidal wave unto the sea; 

Nor time, nor space, nor deep, nor high. 
Can keep my own away from me. 

•—John Burroughs in Boston tilobe. 


L£ Lacka* amh \ 


Best Paper 
Without Gol 


OF SUPERIOR QUALi 


WELL SEASONED 


Gold 


Paper 


FOR ALL 

Domestic' 


and Turpentine 


Paint 


Varnish, Glass 


receive prompt attention 


Box 11H. C.len Ridge, will 


FINEST BURNING OIL 


STANDARD OIL COMBAKY 


ROBINSON’S GHOST 


him. which I will 
condense for you, not trying to repro¬ 
duce his words and his Scotch accent: 

“During the war of the rebellion Mr. 

S-lived in this house with his wife 

and an only daughter. Miss Annie, a 
beautiful girl, who was about twenty 
years old at the time of which I am 
speaking. She was the idol of the fam¬ 
ily and loved by all who knew her. She 

was to have been married to John R-, 

a tine young fellow who lived near by. 
but when the call for volunteers was 
made her lover went off to the war. She 
was almost overcome with anxiety for 
him, for her heart had gone with him. 
One day soon after one of the early bat¬ 
tles—1 forget which one—my friend the 
gardener came up from tin* town with a 
telegram. He met Miss Annie coming 
down the stairway and gave her the 
message. She stopped mi the landing, 
opened the envelop and read the tele¬ 
gram. * 

“She stood perfectly still for an in¬ 
stant os if she could not | realize it and 
then—the gardener was jrajt in time to 
save her from falling, as she fainted. 
The telegram announced the death of 

Lieutenant John R-, killed on the 

battlefield. Miss Annie never recovered 
from the shock. and she died insifne in a 
few months. Her mother soon followed 

her. and Mr. S- left the town, a 

lonely, brokenhearted man, and nevei 
has returned. The place has never been 
rented because it is said that the un 
fortunate girl's spirit haunts the house, 
and especially the stairway, where she 
heard the news of her lover's dejith. I 
had photographed the ghost. 

“Now that I knew the stjory of the girl 
that picture took a stronger hold on me 
than before and the mystery was ouiv 
intensified. I could not get rid of that 
face. It haunted me more surely thai. 
the poor girl's ghost evet haunted the 
stairway, and I could not shako off I lie 
fascination. „ In short, 1 had fallen in 
love with a ghost, and 1 envied that 
Lieutenant John K-. 

“It was a horribly uncanny feeling, 
blit calling myself un ass did not hflj: 
uio to forget the face. And then the 
puzzle of it all, the problems it suggest¬ 
ed. Conhl it l»e that the camera \v;l- 
able to oj>en a new world to us? Was 
its unerring vision clear enough to 
pierce the mists of a spirit land and as¬ 
sure us of the reality of a ghost? And 
if so, how was it to l*? explained? 1 laid 
the matter before the Society for Psychi¬ 
cal Research, but they Only talked a 
long time alnmt it without suggesting 
much, and for all I know they’re at 
yet. But I never shook off the sjtell «' 
that phantom face." 

Robinson paused a moment, lost in ,t 
faraway dream.' Brown, the skeptic,at 
length aronsed him with a short “Well?* 
Robinson lit a fresh cigar and continued: 

“For a wet£ after my return that 
picture, the mystery and the beautiful 
face had such an effect oti me that it al¬ 
most unfitted me for work, and I was 
heartily glad when Johnson came back. 

I told the whole thing to him and then 
showed him my strange picture. He 
was much interested in the story, but 
when he saw the picture I caught a 
wicked twinkle in his eve. After a mo- 


“Bosh! 1 don't take any stock in yarns 
like that, and it’s positively absurd for 
inch men as we are"—a party of three 
lawyers, a doctor and a journalist—“who 
pride ourselves on our common sense, to 
discuss such stuff seriously. Modern 
science has thrown so strong a light on 
those illusions that they ought to be rec¬ 
ognized everywhere for just what they 
are—nothing more than the result of 
mental disorder. What do yon say, 
Robinson; do you believe in ghosts, as 
our friend, the doctor, seems to?" The 
speaker contemptuously threw away the 
stump of his cigar as if it were tho of¬ 
fender he was berating instead of the 
doctor, who had just been spinning an 
after dinner yarn of a sui>ematural kind. 

“Do 1 believe in ghosts? Well, really, 
Brown, I don’t know. But your speak¬ 
ing of the sciences reminds me 1 once 
had a remarkable experience with a 
ghost." Robinson reached for the bot¬ 
tle, tilled his glass slowly and held it up 
to the light with an air of reminiscent 
meditation. After a short pause lie went 
on, in answer to our inquiring looks: 

“It was five years ago, just after 1 had 
opened my office here and taken young 
Johnson into partnership. Due hot July 
morning 1 received a telegram asking 

me to go at once to C-, a little town 

out on Long Island, to draw up a will 
for a man who had been one of our l**st 
clients. Johnson was out of town, so I 
had to attend to the matter myself. 

“A glance at the time table showed 
me that 1 should have to stav in B- 

m 

several hours, ami just as 1 was leaving 
it occurred'to me that it might be worth 
while to take my camera along—John¬ 
son and 1 were both 'Kodak bends’ iu 
those days—as my business might not 
detain fne loug, and 1 should probably 
have an hour or two to si>are. 1 had 


45 MYRTLE AVE 

Bloomfield, N. J. 


Property in Glen Ridge, Bloomfield, Watsessing, 
and Brookdale for Sale, Rent or Exchange. 


GOODS IN SEASON 


Q.>nl<>n k Dllworth's Pr«t**rv**» and liriudy 
Fruits. , 

Prunes iu Jars. 

Four Crown Itusaton Imperial Cluster UalnUia. 
Florida Oranges. 

Mandarines. 

Taugertuen. 

Leghorn Citron. 

Cranberries. 

Malaga Grapes. 

Jordan Almonds. 

Ahh<» rted Nuts. 

Kxlra Fancy Isyrr Figs. 

Crystallwvl Fruit*, 

Crystallised Ginger in ImiV*-*. 

CANTON and STEM ilINCI-iK it Pot's. 

ini attention is directed to our Huperior line of Foreign and Domett h- Colognes 
Toilet Articles, Etc. JOBBERS IN CANNED GOODS. Send for price list. 


Mrs. Taylor’s Borne Made Plum Puddings lo 

bowls. j . » 

Mrs. M«*Creedy’s Home Made Mince Meat in 
Jars. 

Mrs. Taylor’s Home Made Miuce Meat Iu Jars, i 
Mrs. Pierson's Home Made Miuce Meat iu Jars. 
Mrs. McCrvady's Home Made Mangoes, Gher¬ 
kins and Martlneaus Plum Pudding In cana. 
WIESBADEN PKEHEKVES IN GLASS, lucludiuff 
lied Sityiwlterries, Apricots. G«H»sel*errlea. 
Hasplterries. Walnuts, Hazelnuts, Aluionda, 
and Pttldd Cherries. 

Wiesbaden stuffed Pruues. 

Home Made Brandy. Peaches ami Cherries In 

litl III. 


At Residence after 6 P. M., No. 197 Ridgewood Ave., corner 

Clark St., Glen Ridge. 

Atfciit for t In* “ Sun Fire Office” Insurance* < -o. ami the Firemen's 

Insurance Co. of Newark, 


Engineer and 
Machinist 


Grocers 


Importers and 


JOBBING A NPE< IALTI 
Engines, Boilers, Pumps. Sharing nud 
Pulleys Repaired nud Set Up in Kiiuning 
Onlcr. Guus and Locks Repaired. 


. Con. Washington Place 
East <>range, N. J. 


Fitter 


RUDOLPH BRUETT, 

House and Sign 

PAINTER. I 


of 

Tinware and House 
fit mis hint? Goods. 


BICYCLES FOK SALE ANI> EX- 
CHANGED. EEPAIKING A SPEC 
IALTY. Also, a Full Line of Sundries. 
Bicycles lo Hire by the Hour, Week 
or Month. 


496 Bloomfield AVt 


Wall and Ceiling Painting, 
Frescoing, Marbleing, Kalso- 
mining, Glazing, etc.; also 
Papering and Decorating 
Done in the Best Manner. 

Will be pleased t\» 


Muffin Pans, 12 c & 14c, 

Preserving’ Kettles, i 5 c. 
Oil Stove Tea Kettles, 12 c, 

I lali-Coverecl Dust Pans, 8c, 
Wooden Handled Soup 

Ladles, 4 c, 

I I inged Canisters 

1 -lb, 6 c; 2-lb,8c, 

Cuspidores.6 c and 8c 

Covered buckets, 

2-qt. 6c; 3-qt„ 7 c, 
tiound Trays, 6c, 

Pit-bottom Tea Kettles,6-qt., 
2 5 c; 7-qt., 30c, 

Heavy Tin, Copper- 

Bottom Wash Boilers, 90c. 
Large Chamber Pails, 25 c, 

Spice Boxes, 18c, 
Large Bread Boxes, 35 c, 

Oval Foot Tubs, 25 c, 
Japanned Coal Hods, 

large size, 19 c, 
Galvanized Buckets, 19c. 


show my sample 
book of New Designs of l’upcrs for ISirj. 
Samples of all different grades, with bor¬ 
ders and friezes to match. 

I will maintain my reputation for 
prompt and careful attention to all or¬ 
ders. 


Now to be found at LOW PRICES at the 

/ BLOOMFIELD : HARDWARE : STORE. 

Furnace Scoops, Coal Scuttles, Ash Cahs, Lanterns. Piazza 
Lamps, Flower Pot Brackets, Window Glass and Putty. 

PRICES JUST REDUCED ON ALL AGATE WARE. CALL AND SF.F. THE N 
ANTI-ltUST TINWARE. WARRANTED NOT TO RUST. 

SAMUEL : PELOUBET, 

Dealer in Hardware and House Furnishing Ms, 

Bloomfield Centre, Bloomfield, N. J. 


L. DAWKINS 


Bloomfield Centro 


DEALER IN 


good graces. He told me the house had 
not been used for many years; it be¬ 
longed to Mr. S-, who lived in Eu¬ 

rope and who had left this place in his 
charge, he having been the gardener. 
He was very willing to show me around 
and invited me to look at the inside ot 
the house, which 1 was glad to do. The 
first glimpse of the interior pleased me 
to much that 1 decided to make a view 
of it for my first picture. 

“The door opened on a broad hall run¬ 
ning clear through the house; there was 
a luge winding stairway at the back 
with a landing place half way up, upon 
which there opened a beautiful oval 
window, overgrown with ivy. The light 
was good and 1 snapped my camera at 
this fine old stairway and window. 1 
took a number of views of the house and 
grounds and had barely time left to 
catch my train back to the city. 

“For some time after my return I was 
very busy, as Johnson was away and all 
the work fell on me, so it was at least a 
month before I got the negatives of my 
pictures of the old house. But I remem¬ 
bered all the incidents well, and was 
much pleased to find my views as good 
as they were, bnt you may imagine my 
astonishment when I looked at the nega¬ 
tive of my first picture and saw in it the 
figure of a beautiful young girl standing 
on the landing place of the stairway. 

“The whole negative was excellent; 
the girl’s picture was especially clear 
and well marked. How on earth did 
she get there? 1 had certainly never 
seen her before, and 1 was absolutely 


E. D. ACKERMAN, 

Sanitary Plumber, Steam and Gas Fitter 


Flour, Feed, Grain, Hay, &c 


Lord & Taylor 


GUSTAV BRUETT, 
CONTRACTOR. ! 

I ; | j* • 

Plain and Ornamental Gardener, 

Residence, no. 9 Linden ave. p. o. p.ox Ml. 

Grading, Curb Stones Set, 

Draining, Flag Walks Laid, 
Macadamizing, Grounds Laid out. 
Furniture and Pianos Carefully Moved. 
ODORLESS EXCAVATING. 
GENERAL TEAM WORK. 

Special attention given to Moving Furniture 


316 GLENwOOD AVE., REAR THE CENTRE, BLOOMFIELD. 

Portable and Brick-Set Furnaces, Ranges, &c. 
Tin, Copper, and Sheet-Iron Work. 

First-elas 8 work Done. Jobbing promptly attended to. Estimates 


Grand Street Store. N. Y« 


NEWARK, N. J 


AMZI DODD 


President 


assets (Market Value) Jan. 1, 1892. .$48,930,278.05 
Liabilities. N. Y. and Mash, stan¬ 
dard. . . 

Surplus... 

Subplus. by former N. f. Standard 

(Am. Ex. 4 1-2 jierront. Reserve). 0,137,000.05 

Policies Ahftdutely Non-Forfeitable After Second 

Year. 

IN CASE OF LAPSE tho Policy la CONTINUED 
IN FORCE as loug hh It* value will pay for; or, 
if preferred, a Paid up Policy for ltn full value 
is Issued in exchange. 

After the aecond year Policlea are INCON¬ 
TESTABLE, except as against Intentional fraud ? 
and all restrictions as to residence, travel or occupation 
are removal. * "yi 

CA8H LOANS are made to the extent of 60 tier 
cent, of the reserve value where valid aMlgu 
aients of the Pol Idea can he made ae collateral 
security. 

LOSSES paid Immediately upon completion 
and approval of proofa. 


and all kinds of Team Work 


The Poet and the Fishmonger. 

I was in Grimsby not long ago, and 
went into one of the few fishmongers’ 
shops in that capital of fishmongers en 
gros. The worthy shopktV‘]>er was in a 
talkative mood, and among other things 
told me that he wa$ under orders to send 
a small hamper otf fish daily to Lord 
Tennyson. In snpport of this statement 
he produced a letter from the poet lau¬ 
reate s residence, and in handing it to 
me he said: “It’s not from the lord ’im- 
self. It’s from his son, Master ’Allam. 
’Im wot’s doing the poetry now. And," 
he added confidentially, “they do say as 
ow it isn’t a patch on the old man’s.* 1 
I thought the worthy fishmonger’s idea 
that as a matter of course Lord Tenny¬ 
son s son, on his father’s, accession to 
other duties, would take aver the poetry 
business, just as in due time his own 
son would succeed him in the fishmon- 
gering line, sufficiently amusing to bo 
chronicled.—Cor. Pall Mall Gazette 

Five Living Grand fat hern. 

A little Caribou girl a short time ago 
had five grandfathers living on her 
father’s side of the family. Maine can 


45.384.48fi.00 

8 . 645 , 792.06 


JEDDO COAL 

Hickory Wood for Grates. 

Also, Hay, l'cwl <nul Crain at Bottom l'uiccs. 

h S16 GLENWOOD AVENUE. 


Mrs. S. Brown 


No. 77 LINDEN AVENU 


GEORGE HIKER, 

CARPENTER AND BUILDER 

OFFICE: 


Pko'a Remedy for Catarrh la the 
Beat. Easiest to Use, end ^trpwt 


27G.GLENWOOD AVE 

OT ?* d ** I* k W. R. n. Depot. 
Residence,70 Washington Avenue. 


MXxrFAcrrrnF.ns of 


Bold by druggists or mot by mall 
80c. EL T. Haeeltloo. W&rreo, Pa. 


Horse, Truck and Wagon Covers 


BUY YOUR DRUGS 


WOOD’S PHARMACY 

20 Broad St. 


Over Orange Havings Bank, corner Cone St. 

lopieft To Let. Awnings taken down, stored and 
ter. Orders by mail will receive prompt attention. 

D. BROCKIE, Manager. 


CATARRH 















































































































